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CHAPTEE I. 



** Predoiis Bible 1 what a treasure 
Does the word of Qod afford 1 
AU we want for life, or pleasure, 
Food and medicine, shield or sword. 
Let the world account us poor. 
Having this we want no more.' 
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** The Holy Scriptures, which are able to make thee 
wise unto salvation through faith which is in Christ 
Jesus."— 2 Tim. iii. 15. 

^ Do you keep Bibles for sale here?* asked 
a gentleman, as he entered an unpretending 
looking bookseller's shop, in a quiet country 
town in the county of Kent. 

* Bibles, sir ! certainly,* replied the book- 
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2 THE STORY OP A 

seller. * What sort do you wish ; cheap, or 
expensive? We have them of all kinds, 
from 28. 6d. upwards ' 

The gentleman requested to be shewn 
some in good print, and nicely bound, as he 
wished a handsome one to send as a present 
to a little girl. 

* For a present, sir? Then this is the 
kind for you;' and, so saying, the book- 
seller laid a number of beautifully bound 
Bibles on the counter. His customer ex- 
amined them carefully, praised the print 
and the binding, and at last fixed on a very 
pretty one, bound in dark green velvet, with 
a nice gilt clasp and comers. He then 
asked for pen and ink, to write the name in 
it, but before doing so he hesitated a mo- 
ment, and took up another Bible, the same 
as the one he had fixed on, except that its 
velvet was red, instead of dark green. 

* Perhaps Amy might like this one better 
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RED VELVET BIBLE. 8 

(he said, half to himself) ; my own taste 
would he the dark colour, hut young people 
like showy things/ 

' Yes, sir, hy all meems ; the young ladies 
that come into my shop always choose the 
Bihles in the bright bindings, — they take 
their fancies, sir.' 

The gentleman smiled, and, opening the 
red velvet one, began to write, saying, as 
he did so, ^ If an attractive outside lead 
the young to study and love the contents, 
I wish all your Bibles were bound in scarlet 
and gold, Mr Smith, for its words alone, by 
the blessing of the Holy Spirit, are able to 
make young and old "wise unto salvation.'' ' 

* True, sir, quite true,' was the answer to 
the remark ; but the bookseller changed his 
position as he spoke, and looked down some- 
what uneasily ; then, as his customer re- 
sumed his writing, he hastily scanned his 
face, as if to determine what sort of person 
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he was, — ^perhaps, to make a gaess as to 
what might be his profession. The whole 
appearance of the gentleman was striking, 
emd his face, once seen, was not soon for- 
gotten ; not that it was particularly hand- 
some, but the calm penetrating glance of 
the deep set grey eyes, and the firm, yet 
pleasing expression of the mouth, left an 
impression on the mind not easily effaced. 
He looked somewhat past the prime of Ufe, 
but his dark complexion, which appeared 
as ii embrowned under eastern skies, might 
have made him seem older than he really 
was. 

Having finished writing the name he 
asked for a sheet of note paper, and began 
to write. During the time he was doing so 
Mr Smith had made up his mind as to what 
and who he was; and for a wonder his con- 
clusion was the right one. 

Any one who resides in or near a coun- 
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try town, knows well the large amount of 
interest which the inhabitants take in the 
concerns of each other, and also of the 
neighbouring families, who make their pur- 
chases, and, perhaps, attend some of the 
churches in the town. Nor are we entitled 
to blame them for so doing. True, there 
may be many who like to gossip about their 
neighbours when they might be doing bet- 
ter things; but, very often, the so-called 
tittle-tattle of a little town really arises 
from the unity of interest which binds to- 
gether the little community, and makes any 
event occurring to one family a matter 
of interest, nay, perhaps, of gossip, to the 
others. So with the neighbouring gentry, 
whom they regard as belonging to them- 
selves, — a death, a birth, a marriage, or 
even the report of a man-iage amongst them, 
is sure to be at once discussed in the coun- 
try town. 
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6 THE STORY OF A 

Now, as Mr Smith looked at the gentle- 
man, who sat writing in his shop, and en- 
deavoured to make out to what profession 
he belonged, something in his appearance 
made him think he was military, and must 
have served abroad, when, all at once, he 
remembered having heard the lady's-maid 
at Batling Hall tell Mrs Smith (who was 
her cousin), that an Indian Colonel had 
been residing for a week at the Hall ; that 
he was a very nice gentleman ; and although 
he was not a minister, Mr Coventry got him 
to read prayers morning and night, adding, 
* or to read the Bible, rather, I should say, 
for he does not read the prayer, only says 
what comes into his mind ; but for all that, 
we like his prayers as well as those out of 
the book.' 

Now, what with his appearance and his 
remark about the Bible, Mr Smith felt sure 
that his customer was none other than th<^ 
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Indian Colonel. Just as he had come to 
this conclusion, his attention was turned to 
a new customer who entered, and also de- 
manded to be shewn Bibles. She was a 
plainly clad servant girl, whose sad look, 
and black dress, seemed to tell a tale of 
grief. 

* The cheapest you have, sir,' she said. 
* I have only two shillings. Do you think 
you have one at that price?' 

* Not at two shillings ; but here is a very 
plain one at half-a-crown ; won't this suit 
you?' 

' Yes, it would, nicely ; but I have just 
the two shillings, and I can't wait till 1 gei 
more, for my brother, I wanted to give it 
to, starts to-night for London.' 

Mr Smith was not a hard-hearted man, 
but he was noted for never giving a book, 
or, indeed, any article, a penny under its 
real price. What was it, then, that made 
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him at once Bay, * Never mind, 1*11 give i 
you for the two shillings ?' Not, certainly, 
to gain the Coloners approbation (had he 
cared to do so), for that gentleman was oc- 
cupied with his writing at the other end of 
the shop, and had never heard a word of the 
conversation. No ; and yet the Colonel was 
the cause of the change. 

* The Bible is able to make young and 
old wise unto salvation,* were the words 
which were ringing in Mr Smith's ears; 
and, acting on such a belief, he gave the 
Bible below its real value. Sixpence was 
no great loss, we may think ; but the giv- 
ing of that sixpence for the Lord's sake, 
was the turning-point in the life of a man 
who, up to that moment, had given only 
for sake of form. The grateful look on the 
young girl's face expressed her gratitude 
far more than her words could do. 

The Colonel rose and asked Mr Smith 
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to put up his Bible, then stooped down and 
addressed it, inquiring, as he finished, 
when the London post set ofif. On being 
answered, ' Within half-em-hour/ he paid the 
money for the velvet covered £ible, and 
saying ' Good morning ' to the bookseller, 
he took up his parcel emd left the shop, 
holding back the door, as he did so, to 
allow the young servant, with her Bible in 
her hemd, to pass. And so they both went 
out — the high-bom ofiGicer, and the lowly 
servant girl — each bearing God's holy word, 
which points out equally to high emd low 
the one way to heaven, which is Christ 
Jesus, and offers to all alike, who are made 
pure from their sins through His blood, an 
inheritance unfading in the skies. 

The Red Velvet Bible, whose course we 
mean to follow first, was soon sent forth on 
its holy mission ; and with expectation and 
hope we may follow it. The Lord hath 
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said, * My word shall prosper in the thing 
whereunto I send it ; ' and we may as well 
fear that a penetrating shower of rain will 
not refresh the parched ground, as that 
God's words, when applied to the hard 
heart by the Holy Spirit, will not soften it, 
and cause it to bring forth fruit. 
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CHAPTER II. 



** Shall men pretend to pleaaore, 
Who never knew the Lord? 
Oan all the worldling's treasure 
Trae peace of mind afford?" 

" Thou sayest, I am rich, and increased with gpoods, 
and have need of nothing ; and knowest not that thou 
art wretched, and miserable, and poor, and blind, and 
naked."— Rbv. iii. 17. 

It was evening, and a select number of 
friends were assembled in tbe drawing-room 
of Sir Reginald Delany's town residence in 
Grosvenor Square, London. The rich silk 
damask, the luxurious couches, the thick 
velvety carpet, the large mirrors, which re- 
flected back the brilliantly lighted chan- 
deliers, all proclaimed the wealth of the 
owners. Seated on a couch, with her hands 
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resting lightly on the strings of a gaitar, 
sat a young lady, who was evidently the 
centre of attraction in the room. She was 
very beautiful, with finely formed features, 
dark eyes, and glossy, wavy, black hair, 
worn in a simple, almost childlike fashion, 
and ornamented only by a pure white came- 
lia, surrounded by its beautiful dark green 
leaves, which was placed at the one side. 
Yet, beautiful as she was, a close observer 
would have remarked an expression of un- 
rest in the dark eyes, — that look which 
seems to tell of a yearning for some unat- 
tained good ; but the expression was only 
now emd then, and the thought which had 
called it forth (whatever it was) was soon 
banished, by some witty remark made by 
some of the circle which surrounded her, 
and the answerings of which called forth 
her powers of repartee, which she possessed 
in a large degree. At the back of her 
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couch stood Sir Reginald Delany, a some- 
what stately gentleman, with a fine intelli- 
gent countenance, who bore the appearance 
of one who was sHghtly worried by the light 
conversation which was carried on around 
him, save when the speaker was the young 
lady with the guitar, whom he regarded 
with looks of afTection and pride, consider- 
ing himself (as, indeed, many of the party 
did also,) a fortunate man in possessing her 
as a wife. 

The door opened, and a little girl of some 
twelve or thirteen years glided softly in, and 
went up to Lady Delany, and, opening a 
parcel she held, said, ' Look, mama; see 
what a beautiful present uncle Coventry has 
sent to me;' and she displayed, with triumph, 
the little Red Velvet Bible. 

Some of the company looked annoyed a1 
the interruption of the conversation caused 
by the child; but the lady smiled, and, 
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taking the book, said, ' What is it, Amy? 
a Bible! Why, surely your uncle might 
have sent you something better than that ; 
something you would have cared about. 
There must be plenty Bibles in the house 
somewhere, if you wanted one.' 

^ Yes, I daresay there are ; still,' said the 
child, ' I haven't one of my own, and this is 
such a beauty ; I do like it. Papa, do you 
see my present?' 

But Sir Eeginald was engrossed in con- 
versation, and made no reply to the ques- 
tion. Lady Delany glanced at the writing 
on the blank page ; and as she did so an 
uneasy half contemptuous smile curled her 
rosy lips, and, handing back the Bible t(j 
the child, she bade her take it and shew it 
to Miss Levison, in the schoolroom; and 
turning to an elderly lady, who sat neai 
her, she asked, * Were you acquainted with 
Colonel Coventry, Amelia's uncle? Most 
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extraordinary man — quite acts the saiut. 
Only fancy his sending that child a Bihle, 
and writing all sorts of texts at the begin- 
ning of it. I'm sure Amy does not need 
to be made good, for I must say she is a 
sweet, biddable child.' 

Amelia Delany was Sir Reginald's only 
child by his first marriage; and Colonel Cov 
entry, the sender of the Red Velvet Bible, 
was the brother of her dead mother — that 
mother whom Amy remembered only as in 
a dream, as a gentle fair haired lady, with 
blue eyes, and a sweet smile, who used to 
kiss and fondle her when she was placed on 
the couch beside her, and who used to make 
her kneel down, and join her small hands, 
and repeat a prayer, the words of which Amy 
had ceased to remember, save that it ended 
with, * for Jesus' sake.' 

The dim remembrances of that mother were 
fast fading from the child's memory when the 
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return of her uncle from India (where he had 
been ever since Amy*s birth) took place. He 
had been much attached to his dead sister, 
and now his heart warmed to her only child, 
who bore a strong resemblance to her mother 
— the same expressive blue eyes, the same 
rich golden -tinted hair, the fair complexion, 
and the bewitching smile — all served to 
remind him of her whom he should see no 
more on earth; although he soon perceived, 
with mingled feelings of pleasure and fear, 
that, child as she was, there was a depth of 
feeling, and determination in Amy's char- 
acter, which her mother never possessed. 
In themselves these things were most desir- 
able, but they required all the more a wise 
hand to train and guide. Deep feeling, the 
strong power of loving, is also the strong 
power of suffering ; and a strong will, unless 
rightly directed, becomes strong to do evil, 
and not good. All this Colonel Coventry 
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saw; and, a true Christian himself, he knew 
that for all the evils he dreaded there was but 
one remedy^-one Friend, who could guide 
aright his dear Amy; — that remedy was the 
inward influences of the Holy Spirit — that 
Friend was Jesus. Could he but see those 
deep powers of affection centred on the Lord 
Jesus, and that strong will brought into 
subjection to His, all would be well ; and 
the Colonel felt sure, that were this the case, 
his little Amy would prove a blessing to all 
around — a truly noble. Christian woman. 

But, alas! though bom and brought up in a 
Christian land, though living in a city where 
Christian churches. Christian ministers, and 
Christian people abounded, Amy was a» 
ignorant, as untaught in the things of God, 
as many a heathen child, — as many a poor 
outcast, a city Arab, in St Giles. Nor could 
it be otherwise; Christianity in Amy's home 
was perfectly ignored. True, Sir Eeginald 
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and Lady Delany would have been luxich 
horrified had any one told them they were 
not Christians. Not Christians ! when they 
went to church at least once every Sun- 
day. Not Christians! when every Christmas 
they gave money to the poor in the parish 
where some of Sir Keginald's fine properties 
were. Not Christians I when no one could 
breathe a word against their moral char- 
acters, or say that they did not pay every 
penny they owed. No, no; they would have 
been indignant at the accusation. But what 
availed an outward profession, a dead name, 
in the eyes of God. His love was not in 
their hearts — ^the things of eternity were 
never named, never thought of. A bleed- 
ing, dying Saviour, and the wonders of 
redeeming love, were nothing to them. 

Each in their own way lived only for the 
world, and the things of the world. Musical 
parties, the crowded ball-room, the theatre 
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and the opera, were the places where Lady 
Delany sought her pleasures. Sir Reginald 
sought his in graver pursuits, far from sin- 
ful in themselves, but rendered so to him by 
his studiously excluding God from them 
all. The bent of his mind was literary and 
scientific, and in these things he found his 
pleasure. In the study of chemistry, min- 
eralogy, and geology, — in all of which he 
might have, beheld the wondrous working 
hand of God, — instead of seeking to do so, he 
put Him completely aside, failing to perceive 
an evidence of His being, even when * the 
special adaptation of the mind of man to 
examine and comprehend the wonders of 
nature loudly proclaimed it.' 

Oh! does not every Christian heart cry 
aloud with sorrow, when they see men cele- 
brated in the scientific world, with talents of 
resecoxsh given them by God, to use for His 
glory, disowning His name, forgetting His 
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existence, even whilst they are studying 
those very subjects which speak the most 
plainly of His power and being. 

In such a home it would have been little 
short of a miracle had Amy learned to know 
and love the Lord. Her mother dying when 
she was only four years old, she was early 
left — almost entirely — ^to the charge of a 
governess, who, although kind to the child, 
paid no attention to her eternal well-being. 

When Amy was almost ten years old Sir 
Reginald married again, and brought home 
a new mama, just eight years older than 
herself, to his little girl. Lady Delany be- 
came very fond of the child, treating her 
in all respects as if she were her own, so that 
the world was justified in saying Amy was 
fortunate in her step-mother. She, on her 
part, was much attached to her new mama; 
but the full power of her loving nature was 
called forth when a little baby brother came 
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to claim her love — ^this was about six months 
before her uncle's return from India, when 
the was twelve years old. Of her uncle she 
had become very fond ; and it was from his 
lips she had first heard of a Saviour's dying 
love ; and now, when, after one short year's 
leave of absence, the little Bed Velvet Bible 
was received by her, as her uncle's parting 
gift, her wish to read it was not only to 
please nim, but also from a slight curiosity 
to read for herself the story of the Lord 
Jesus. 

Of Miss Levison, Amy s new governess, 
we must say a few words. She had been, at 
the period we write, about three months in 
the family of Sir Keginald Delany, and was 
thought highly of. Indeed, Lady Delany 
might often be heard telling what a good 
thing it was she had secured such an excel- 
lent governess for Amy — a first-rate linguist, 
beautiful musician, and such a kind, staid 
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person, quite a treasure ; and all this was 
true; but in one thing, and that the most 
important of all, Miss Levison was sadly 
deficient — she had no love to the Lord Jesus 
in her heart, and thus could not speak of 
Him to her pupil. She had had her own 
cares, and heavy ones too, in life, all the 
worse to bear that they had been borne in 
her own strength, instead of being brought 
to Him who would have shared them with 
her; yes, and more than shared, for He 
would have borne the heaviest part of the 
load. 

Such were the characters of the principal 
inmates in the house into which the little 
Red Velvet Bible was sent. What influence 
will its holy words exercise upon the strong- 
minded, deeply-learned, but God-forgetting 
man ; the young, beautiful, worldly, wife ; 
the care-worn governess; the highly-gifted, 
but, as yet, unregenerate girl; and the 
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eighteen months old haby-boy, in whose 
young heart the seeds of original sin are 
sown, and are sure to spring up, and bear 
fruit, unless eradicated by Divine grace ? 

Speed on thy mission, little Bible; thou 
art the word of the living God, and thy en- 
trance into the mind of man giveth light, 
nay, understanding, unto the simple. 

One word ere the chapter closes. Let it 
not be imagined that this picture of a god- 
less household is meant as a specimen of 
what the homes of our nobility are. Nol God 
be praised, such is not the case. Amongst 
our high-born nobles we can point to many, 
who, both in private and in public life, 
adorn the gospel of their Lord and Saviour; 
whose great endeavour is to use the rank and 
wealth given them by God to promote His 
glory, and to do good to their fellow-crea- 
tures. But in every rank of life there are 
many — alas! how many — households where 
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religion is but an empty form, and where 
other gods than the Lord are worshipped. 
Of such an one we have to write; into such 
an one we must follow the Bed Velvet 
Bible. 
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CHAPTER III. 



** Just as I am, poor, wretched, blind,— 
Sig^t, riches, healing of the mind. 
Yea, all I need, in Thee to find,— 
O Lamb of Qod 1 I come.*' 

" They that seek me early shall find me.** 

Pbov. viii. 17. 

SoMB months had elapsed since the night on 
which Amy Delany received her uncle's 
present, and faithfully had she fulfilled the 
wish he had expressed in the note which 
had accompanied it, that she should read 
a chapter in it every morning and night, 
using a short form of prayer for the Holy 
Spirit to hless the reading thereof to her 
soul. She had no guide as to what part she 
was to read save her own inclination, which 
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led her now to one part, now to another ; 
but to her all were equally new, all equally 
fascinating. 

Now, she was lost in wonder at some of 
the miracles performed by Jesus; then, ab 
sorbed in one of the parables, reading the 
lesson contcdned in it in her own childlike 
way. Then she followed David in his wan- 
derings, in the caves and mountains, from 
the cruel persecutions of Saul ; sharing his 
griefs, and exulting in his joy, when at last 
he was crowned king of Israel. 

Thus, bit by bit, the word, or large por- 
tions thereof, were read, and many a tear 
was shed by the feeling-hearted child over 
the sufferings and death of the Lord Jesus. 
And the reading was not without its effect; 
the Holy Spirit was not asked in vain. True, 
the work was slow, and for some time Amy's 
love for the Bible was nothing more than 
the love that a child has for an interesting 
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book which it likes to read and re-read. But 
by decprees the light shone. In reading the 
holy life of Jesus, Amy could not fail to 
observe the meek and lowly spirit which 
pervaded it. Yet, whilst reading and ad- 
miring it, she never applied its lesson to 
herself; never sought that the same mind 
which was in Jesus should be also in her. 
The lesson was to come to her by the teach- 
ing of the Holy Spirit. 

Having one day refused to obey some 
order given in the schoolroom, she was told 
that if it were not done within a certain 
lime, she should be sent to her own room 
for the rest of the day. Alas! pride and 
passion had taken possession of poor Amy's 
heart ; the strong will which her uncle had 
so soon discovered would not yield; and, 
sooner than obey the order and confess her 
fault. Amy submitted to the punishment of 
spending the day alone, in disgrace. For 
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some time she sat leaning her head on the 
table and sobbing, not from shame, but 
anger — anger at being punished ; anger at 
Miss Levison; anger at her Papa, who had 
come into the schoolroom by chance and 
heard the story, but had gone away without 
saying a word in her defence. 

After some time she raised her head, and 
saw lying before her the little Bed Bible. 
She opened it, almost unconscious of what 
she was doing. It opened at the eighth 
chapter of Bomans, and her eye lighted (can 
a Christian say by chance?) on the words, 
^ If any man have not the Spirit of Christ, 
he is none of his.' Conscience-stricken, the 
child re-read the verse. What sort of spirit 
had she? Was it that of the meeK and 
lowly Saviour ? To whom did she belong ? 
to Christ or to Satan? The Holy Spirit 
pressed home the question, and, for the first 
time in her life, Amy saw her lost state — 
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her real sinfulness, and herneed of a Saviour. 
Momentous moment! In that small room, 
and within that young heart, there was a 
conflict going on which angels stooped to 
observe. And we may truly believe that 
when the young girl, grasping the b'ttle Bible 
in her hand, knelt down, and, in accents of 
real heartfelt prayer, begged, with tears, 
that she might be filled with the Spirit of 
Christ — ^be washed from her sins in His 
blood, and made one of His, — there was 
joy in heaven over that one sinner that 
repented. 

From that hour it might be said of Amy 
Delany that she was a new creature. Love 
— strong love to Jesus — became the ruling 
motive of her life; and the little Red Bible 
was valued not only as the gift of a beloved 
uncle, not only as a book full of interesting 
stories, but as the word of the living God, 
as the revealed will of the Lord Jesus, as 
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the chart which pointed out the road to 
heaven. She had, indeed, good reason to 
bless the day that the little Bed Velvet 
Bible was sent on its holy mission to that 
house. 

The change on Amy's heart was shewn 
more by her life than her words ; and this 
is not to be wondered at. As perfectly un- 
accustomed to hear the subject of religion 
even broached, her natural timidity pre- 
vented her introducing it herself. The per- 
son who was the first to observe the change 
was Miss Levison. She had no longer to 
complain of disobedience to orders, nor to 
combat as formerly with the strong will. 
True, this change was a gradual one; many 
and many a sore struggle had Amy to carry 
on, but it was no longer in her own strength, 
but in the strength of the Lord, and the 
power of His might. 

Of Sir Keginald and Lady Delany Amy 



RED VELVET BIBLE. 81 

saw little, and that, almost always in the 
company of strangers. And they, on their 
part, when they heard from Miss Levison 
of Amy's improvement, only congratulated 
themselves on having secured her services, 
to which they attributed any change for the 
better which might have taken place. They 
were willing to give praise to man — upraise 
to God they would have denied. That the 
little Bible had aught to do in the matter 
never entered their heads ; and had any one 
suggested such an idea, it would have been 
received with contemptuous unbelief. And 
yet the blessed influences of that book were 
to be experienced by more than one of that 
household. 
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CHAPTEB IV, 



" Gome, poor sinner, come away, 
Jeena will not say thee nay : 
'Tis Himaelf that deigns to say, 
*' Gome to me." 

" Ask for the good way, and walk therein, and ye 
•hall find rest for yonr souls.*' — j£B. vi. 16. 

It was a beautiful evening in the close of 
the month of August, the sun was almost 
set, tingeing, ere it sunk, the purple clouds 
that floated about near the horizon, with 
the most brilliant hues of crimson and green, 
and bathing them with its departing light 
till they seemed as if floating in a sea of 
liquid gold. A slight breeze had arisen, 
stirring ^."ently the leaves of the stately oaks 
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and other trees which studded so beautifully 
the lawn of Delany Park. Every thing 
around spoke of peace and joy. The mani- 
fold yoices of nature were singing to the 
understanding heart a hymn of praise to the 
great Creator. It was heard in the sound 
of leaves, in the murmuring of the little 
rivulet, in the hum of insects, and in the 
eong of birds. But no hymn of praise pro- 
ceeded from the lips, no peace filled the 
heart of the lady, who sat at the open win- 
dow of a little room, from which an exten- 
sive view of the lawn was obtained. She 
sat there, her head leaning wearily on her 
hand, and her eyes, from which tears were 
fast falling, fixed apparently on the distant 
hills, but with that look which told that her 
thoughts were far away in the distant past. 
Yes, the scene she saw was not the lawn of 
Delany Park, nor the beautiful hills of Derby, 
but before her eyes was pictured a little cot- 
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tage, standing in the midst of a neat garder 
with roses peeping in at the latticed win- 
dows; and the sound in her ears was not the 
rustling of the breeze, but the gentle mono- 
tonous break of the waves on the pebbly 
shore, near which that pleasant cottage 
stood. The memories of the past were busy 
in her heart, calling forth tears not only 
of grief for departed friends, but of remorse 
for holy counsels forgotten, for solemn warn- 
ings despised. She felt once more her 
father's hand laid on her head, as he be- 
stowed on her his last blessing, commending 
his only child to the care of the God of the 
fatherless. Oh ! how vividly she went over 
in thought the details of his deathbed, her 
own passionate grief, and her mother's more 
deep, yet more submissive sorrow. Twenty 
years had passed since then, and yet how 
well she remembered all I 

Twenty years ago Mary Levison was very 
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imlike the careworn lady that sat that August 
evening, with that e^^hing heart, in the 
schoolroom of DelanyPark. Then there was 
not a lighter-hearted or more cheerful girl in 
all England. An only child, Mary, from her 
very birth, was an object of deep love to her 
parents, who surrounded her with every 
comfort which the limited means of her 
father, a retired half-pay £urmy captain, could 
afford. As she grew up her pleasing man- 
ners, and smiling face, won all hearts, and 
also blinded many to the real defects of her 
character, which were above all things a 
horror to subjection of any kind, and a dis- 
like of being under any sort of obligation even 
to a friend, which she called a love of inde- 
pendence, but which, in reality, amounted 
to pride. 

At the death of her father it was found 
that the widow and child were left without 
means enough to live, without doing some- 
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thing to earn their liyelihood, unless some 
of Mrs Levison's friends could assist them. 
But Mary's proud spirit rose against the 
idea of being thrown as a dependent on the 
bounty of any one; and it was with deep 
sorrow that she saw the necessity of her 
mother's accepting the kind invitation of 
an aunt to come and reside with her, at 
least till her plans were more fully fixed. 
For the present it was arranged that Mary 
should go to Germany as governess in a 
school, teaching English and music, in re- 
turn for which she was to receive a small 
salary and instruction in French and Ger- 
man, which, should it still be necessary, 
would fit her for a higher situation as go- 
verness. 

Mary went to her new duties with a hope- 
ful heart; ay, and went to them in her 
own strength, forgetful of her father's dying 
entreaty, that in all things she should seek 
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the strength of the Lord, and lean on the 
arm of her loving Saviour; and of her 
mother's gentle warning, not to trust too 
much to the love of any human heing. 

But there was the love of one mortal that 
Mary exultingly said would never fail her, 
and that was the love of Edward Quincey, 
the playmate of her childhood, and her 
fiance for two years. True, he was only 
a lieutenant in the Indian army, and she 
might have to wait a year or two ere he 
could claim her for a wife; but then she felt 
sure there was a home awaiting her in India 
— yes, and for her mother also, if she would 
consent to accompany her. Alas ! for the 
heart that has no surer rest than human 
love. One year after her father's death, when 
Mary's proud spirit was beginning to chafe 
under the trials of a governess in a foreign 
school, she received from a friend the news 
of the marriage of Edward Quincey to a 
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rich heiress ! We cannot stay to detail her 
feelings at such a hlow to all her hopes. It 
was ill to bear. — Ah, how ill, they only can 
tell, who have experienced the bitterness 
of having loved with the full intensity of 
a woman's love, and been deceived. Had 
Mary but listened to the kind messages sent 
by her mother, the earnest entreaties to 
carry her sorrow to the feet of Jesus, and 
seek His love, all would have been well, 
and heavenly peace might in time have 
filled her heart ; but from such advice Mary 
turned away. No — she would bear her sor- 
rows alone; she wanted no sympathy, would 
brook no words of comfort. Suflfer she must 
— but it should not be seen by the world; 
it should never be said of her that she pined 
for the love of a man who had rejected her- 
And so she acted her part, wore a calm face, 
and proudly went on her way, studying all 
the more deeply, in order to fit herself for a 
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higher situation, which she was not long ii 
obtaining. 

Ere entering it she went home for a short 
period, forbidding, by her proud, composed 
manner, any allusion to the subject of £d 
ward Quincey, and trying to conceal evec 
from her mother her real sufferings. But 
the eye of a mother is not so easily de> 
chived ; and under the assumed composure 
she saw too plainly the wounded spirit. 
Vainly did she try to lead Mary's thoughts 
to higher comfort than the world could give. 

Not long after that visit Mrs Levison 
died suddenly, whilst Mary was abroad, and 
thus she was left alone. And yet she was 
not alone, * for The Father was with her,' 
— ^with her, although she knew it not, and 
cared not to know it — with her * in love,' 
although she scorned that love, — watching 
over her path, and ordering every step in 
her life — sparing her from day to day as 
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a monument of His long-suffering mercy. 
Time passed on, and Miss Levison, no longer 
young, entered the family of Sir Eeginald 
Delany. She wore the same composed face 
that she had done for years, but, ah ! in- 
wardly there was no rest, no peace. 

Some time previous to the August evening 
we speak of. Miss Levison discovered the 
secret of the change in her pupil. Having 
seen, in the lives of her own father and 
mother, the power of Christianity, she had 
suspected the cause ; and ere long she had 
heard the truth from Amy's own lips. 

Sir Eeginald, Amy, and Lady Delany, 
had gone to spend the day at the house 
of a friend who lived some miles oflf, and 
Miss Levison had been left alone. With 
a feeling of weariness she had seated her- 
self at the open window, drinking in the 
beauties of nature, to which she was sensi- 
tively alive ; but the contrast of her own 
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restlees spirit with the peace of all around, 
struck her so forcibly, that she burst into 
tears, and, burying her face in her hands, 
said aloud, * Oh, if I knew where I could 
find peace and rest.' Looking up, her eyes 
rested on the little Bed Velvet Bible, which 
Amy had left lying on the table. She 
opened it, turning to a place where a mark 
was, and, as if in answer to her question, 
she read the words, * Come unto me all ye 
that labour and are heavy laden, and I will 
give you rest. Take my yoke upon you, and 
learn of me, for I am meek and lowly in 
heart, and ye shall find rest unto your souls.' 
In a moment the truth dawned upon her; 
the rest she sought could only be found in 
the Lord ; the peace she yearned for could 
only be imparted by Jesus. Eemembrances 
of the past nished upon her, and there she 
sat, clasping the precious little Bible in her 
hands, unmindful of all around, — unmindful 
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that the sun had long since set, that the 
shades of night had fallen, and a bright 
harvest moon had arisen, — unmindful that 
the eyening breeze was fanning her cheek, 
with a somewhat cold breath, — unmindful 
of all save the past ; and of shame, deep 
shame, at the thoughts of a Saviour's love 
so long despised, of a merciful God so 
long slighted. Would Jesus hear her now ; 
would He pardon her sins ; and speak 
peace to her soul ? Satan whispered. No ; 
Jesus will not receive you; long ago He 
would, but you turned away from Him, — 
now it is too late ! too late 1 too late ! She 
groaned, but suddenly a long-forgotten text 
flashed into her mind, suggested by the 
Holy Spirit, — * Whosoever cometh unto me 
I will in nowise cast out.' * I will ask Him 
to receive me,' she said ; and with a sudden 
start she rose up, threw herself on her knees, 
and prayed long and earnestly. Could we 



RED VELVET BIBLE. 48 

find in God's holy word one single instance 
of a sinner, however great, seeking pardon 
through the blood of Jesus, being refused^ 
and spumed away, then we might doubt as 
to what answer that prayer would call forth. 
But as, blessed be God, no such instance 
is recorded, we cannot, we dare not doubt, 
that the prayer of the weary spirit was 
heard^ and that God's work, once begun, 
will not be left unfinished, but that, sooner 
or later, rest, — ^true, heavenly rest, will be 
granted to the weary heart. Precious little 
Bible ! another soul has reason to bless the 
hour that saw thy entrance into that house- 
hold. Thou art, indeed, a * lamp unto the 
feet, and a light unto the path,' of benighted 
man! 

We cannot stay to follow out, as we 
might wish, the wondrous changes in the 
heart and life produced by the indwelling 
influence of the Spirit. Very marvellous 
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it is to observe the effect of a change of 
heart on the outward life ; truly it seems, 
even to the eye of a worldling, as a being 
bom again; ^ old things have passed away, 
and all things are become new.' But it is 
the beginning work only of the little Red 
Velvet Bible we have to do with — its in- 
fluences reach onward to eternity. 
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CHAPTER V. 



M 



I love to sing of that great powoi 
That made the earth and sea ; 

But better still I love the song 
Of • Jesus died for me.' " 



** Out of the mouth of babes and sucklings thou hast 
perfected praise." — Matt. rxi. 16. 

Truly has one of England's favourite poets 
said, ^ A babe in the house is a well-spring, 
a fountain of pleasure.' What a wonderful 
influence a child exercises over every mem 
ber of a house ; and how strange, how un 
natural a thing it is, to hear any one say 
they cannot endure children. It is almost 
impossible to believe them, or if we bring 
ourselves to do so, it is almost impossible 
to love the person who cherishes such a 
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feeling. We sincerely pity any one who 
does not love the childish prattle, the soft 
kisses and winning ways of a little child ; 
who knows nothing of the delight of feel- 
ing the soft whit« arms thrown around 
your neck, and watching the trusting little 
eyes turned to you for help, — yes, and of 
learning many a lesson of the faith and 
confidence which we ought to repose on our 
God, from the trust which the little child 
puts in us. 

Great was the influence which little Harry 
Delany exercised over every one in the 
house. Looking at him, Lady Delany forgot 
the worldly pleasures which so engrossed her 
heart, and clung to him with the fond love 
of a young mother for a first-born . And well 
she might be proud of him, for a more beauti- 
ful or better disposed child could not be seen. 
To the dark eyes and hair of his mother he 
united the sweet smile and winning man- 
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ner of Amy. To see him was to love him. 
And with him on his knee, Sir Reginald 
unbent his mind from his graver pursuits, 
and joined in his childish frolics. No one 
was allowed admittance into his study, save 
on business, not even Lady Delany or Amy, 
but the little toddling feet soon found their 
way to the door, and the childish * Papa, 
Harry come in?* was always answered by 
the door being gently opened to admit the 
little intruder, who was received with kisses 
instead of a reproof. Dearly as Harry loved 
Papa and Mama, he loved Amy more. It 
was for her he cried in every difficulty, to 
her he went first to tell his little joys and 
sorrows. This arose, no doubt, very much 
from his seeing more of her than he did of 
his Mama, who was so constantly engaged 
in her rounds of pleasure, that there were 
days when she saw little or nothing of the 
child* save for a few minutes in the fore- 
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noon ; although, many times, in the midst 
of the giddy dance, a sudden wish sprung 
up in her heart to be sitting quietly at home 
with her dear boy beside her ; but this was 
impossible. She was beginning to feel that 
the world is a hard taskmaster, and that its 
votaries are nothing but its slaves ; dread- 
ing the lash of its scorn or disapproval, as 
much as the weary oppressed slave does 
that of his cruel overseer. 

If she refused to go to Lady B.*b party 
once, without any good excuse, she would 
be offended, and never ask her again ; and 
then, what would Lady C, and the Duchess 
of S., and the Honourable Mrs D. say ? No, 
no, she must go ; people must do as their 
neighbours; and Harry is so well looked 
after; for in the evenings Miss Levison 
and Amy have him up to the schoolroom, 
and then he goes to bed ; and he is so fond 
of A.my ! 
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It was thus that Lady Delany tried to 
quiet an uneasy conscience — tried to deaden 
the deep mother's love which swelled in her 
bosom; but she did not succeed. And 
many a time, when she returned by day- 
light from the festive scene, she slipped 
softly into the nursery to kiss her sleeping 
boy, looking at him admiringly, as he lay 
in his rosy slumber, with a smile playing 
round his mouth, and his little round cheek 
resting on his soft, fat hand, then went 
back to bed, feeling exhausted in body and 
dissatisfied in mind, to rise, when the day 
was far spent, unrested, unrefreshed, to 
plunge again into the same round of so- 
called pleasure, whilst all the time she was 
experiencing the truth of the wise man's 
saying, written of the same things so long 
ago, ^ All is vanity and vexation of spirit.' 

One morning during the London season 
in the sultry month of June, when Harry 
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was almost four years old, Lady Delany did 
not return till fo'ir o'clock from a ball at 
the Marchioness of A.'s. Sir Reginald was 
away from home ; and after vainly endea- 
vouring to sleep for more than two hours, 
she rose, threw on her dressing-gown, and 
went into the nursery to see if Harry was 
up. He was just finished dressing, and, 
kneeling by his cot, joining his hands, and 
looking up, as if he really saw the Person to 
whom he spoke, he began the prayer Amy 
had taught him, — a simple, childlike prayer, 
— asking that Jesus would make him one of 
His little lambs; and concluding by seeking 
a blessing on Papa, Mama, Amy, and all 
friends. Ijady Uelany, who had heard all, 
stood amazed, and turning, half angrily, to 
the nurse, she said, ' Who taught the child 
to do that ? It is ridiculous. What can 
such a child know about these things?' 
it was Miss Amy, please your ladyship: 
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bLq taught him nearly a year ago. It's just 
beautiful to hear the way she speaks to him 
about Jesus, and reads stories to him out 
of that little Red Velvet Bible of hers. I 
would not have let her, had I known your 
ladyship wouldn't have liked it ; but he is 
so fond of these stories, it would be difficult 
to keep him from hearing them now ; and 
as to his prayers, he won't go to sleep till 
he has said them; nor does he forget to 
say them every morning, even although I 
don't remind him.' 

The child had run to his mother, and had 
clung to her. She took him in her arms, 
and sat down. Sending nurse away on 
some message, she turned to him, saying, 
* Tell Mama, Harry, what it is you like in 
these stories Amy reads to you. Are they 
nice ones?' 

* Oh, yes, Mama, so nice. There is the 
one about Noah and the ark, and poor 
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Joseph in prison, and his pretty coloured 
coat, and Daniel in the lions' den. Wasn't 
it good in God, Mama, not to let the lions 
hurt poor Daniel ? Then there is the one 
about Elijah being taken up to heaven in a 
chariot of fire. But the stories I like the 
best are about Jesus. You remember when 
He was in the little boat, and the great high 
waves came dashing over it, and all the 
time He was sleeping? that's a nice one. 
Amy read it to me last night in the school- 
room, and I am so glad He said, ^^ Suffer 
the little children to come to me, and for- 
bid them not." Amy says He loves me to 
speak to Him, and always sees me, and 
knows everything 1 do, and keeps me quite 
safe. I like to speak to Jesus ; don't you, 
Mama? Amy says when I can read (and 
you know Miss Levison is teaching me my 
letters) J shall read the stories in her pretty 
Red Bible myself. 1 think Amy's Bible a 
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hr prettier one than Miss Levison's; but 
Amy said I must not say that to her, because 
sho got it as a present from her Papa, who 
is in heaven now.' 

The child would have prattled on long, 
but, on nurse returning, Lady Delany kissed 
him and left the room. She went into her 
boudoir and threw herself on the sofa — her 
child's simple words sounding in her ears, 
' I like to speak to Jesus; don't you. Mama?' 
Conscience was whispering loud. Had you 
einswered truly you would have said, * No, 
I don't ; I never speak to — never think of 
Him — indeed, I know very little about 
Him.' 

Was this * loving to speak to Jesus,' she 
asked henself, the reason of the change Miss 
Levison had spoken of, nearly two years be- 
fore, in Amy ; ajid had the little Bed Bible 
anything to do in the matter? She knew 
Amy kept it carefully, but she had never 
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faDcied she cared for it, except as a present 
from her UDcle. The more she thought OTer 
it, the more she became convinced that Amy 
had turned a saint, as she was accustomed 
to hear any one who served God instead of 
the world termed. 

She remembered how Amy, when she 
asked her to accompany Sir Reginald and 
herself in the Sunday afternoon drive, 
had begged to be excused, saying, * Not 
to-day, please Mama ; but will you grant 
me a favour, — May I go to the evening 
service, if Miss Levison will accompany 
me? I should like to go always, please/ 
The request was granted, with laughing 
words, * Go to evening service, child ! What 
on earth makes you wish to do that? 1 
think church once a-day more than enough 
for any one ; but do as you like ; you are a 
good girl, and if its any pleasure to you, go.' 
She flaw her reason for wishing to (^o now ; 
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and, loving these things herself, it was plain 
she had taught Harry to love them too. 

Lady Delany could not bear the idea. 
She had been so long accustomed to think 
of religion with dislike, — as a thing that 
made every one dull and unhappy, that she 
could not endure the thought of Amy being 
religious. * She deserves to be happy ; and 
I am sure she will be one of the belles of 
the season when she comes out, which 
won't be long now — she is sixteen ; — but 
she has strange fancies, for when 1 ask her 
if she is not tiring for her first ball, she 
says, " No, Mama, not at all ; I don't wish 
to dance ; it would be no happiness to me. 
I like best to stay at home, particularly 
when I have you and Papa with me." 

* Well, perhaps she is right. I some- 
times think these constant parties are weari- 
some, only one can't do without some 
pleasure of an evening ; ' and Lady Delany 
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ejighed — she felt ill at ease; she hardly dare 
own, even to herself, that she was tired and 
unsatisfied with her present life, and was 
longing for something higher. 

The low soft voice, nay, rather let us say, 
the voice of God, the Holy Grhost, had be- 
gun to speak ; and although she might suc- 
ceed in drowning it for a while, it would 
surely make itself heard at last. 

The thoughts of the morning were soon 
dissipated by the afternoon's drive in the 
crowded park, then a dinner party, from 
which she went to a large ball at Lady D.'s ; 
and so the days sped on, and the season 
drew to a close. For the first time in her 
life Lady Delany was glad when it did so, 
and rejoiced at the prospect of the compara 
tive quiet of the country. She felt a void 
in her heart, — a longing to be different 
from what she was, which she could not 
account for. 
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What would she have said had any one 
hinted that the little Red Velvet Bible had 
anything to do with that feeling ? 

Her friends remarked the paleness of her 
face, and the changeableness of her spirits, 
and strongly urged her to call in medical 
advice, but she would hear of no such thing, 
knowing well that that would not avail her 
much ; and Sir Reginald becoming anxious 
about her, hastened their departure to 
Delany Park, never doubting that the pure 
air of the country would soon restore the 
roses to her cheek, and banish the languor 
she laboured under. ' Change of air and 
scene worked wonders,' he said. So in 
many cases they do ; but the change Lady 
Deltuiy required was a change cf heart. The 
only physician that could cure her was the 
great Physician, — the medicine she needed 
was the Balm of Gilead. 
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CHAPTER VI. 



" The melancholy days are come. 
The saddest of the year ; 
Of wailinj^ winds and naked woods, 
And meadows Drown and sere." 

" They cried unto the Lord in their trouble, and He 
saved them out of their distresses. He brought them 
out of darkness and the shadow of death, and hnJt ■. 
their bands in sunder." — Ps. cvii. 13, 14. 

It was a cold, cheerless day in the month 
of November, — one of those days that seem 
to affect not only the bodies, but the minds 
of men, weighing them down with a sense 
of discomfort almost amounting to misery. 
There was a thick mist, accompanied by a 
wetting rain. Even Delany Park, with its 
beautiful scenery, its fine lawn, its terraced 
walks, and its princely gardens, participated 
ill the general gloom. The leaves were 
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dropping disconsolately off the trees; the 
birds hopped shiveringly from spray to spray, 
seeking shelter in vain from the drenching 
rain; and the few flowers that remained 
hung their heads dejectedly, as if knowing 
well that their days were numbered. In 
bhort, the words of the poet were verified, — 

*' The vine still clings to the mouldering wall. 
But at every g^ust the dead leaves fall : 
And the day was cold and dreary.** 

But cold and dreary as was all out of 
doors, more dreary by far were the hearts 
of the inmates of the splendid mansion, for 
the beloved child of the house, the heir of 
all those broad acres, lay at the gates of 
death. 

Sir Reginald, Lady Delany, and Amy, 
surrounded his bed; but the child recog- 
nised them not, nor had he done so for some 
days. 

There were tears in the eyes of the stron^r 
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man, hs he watched the feverish child tuni- 
ing restlessly from side to side, unconscious 
of all around, muttering in his delirium 
words without connection or sense. Dis- 
trcu;ted at the thoughts of losing his darling 
child, he knew not what to do, where to 
seek for comfort. 

On the first symptom of danger a London 
physician had been sent for, who confirmed 
the opinion of the attending doctor, that 
the case was one of gastric fever. All that 
medical science could do for the little suf- 
ferer was done, but the fever continued to 
nin its course ; and the doctors waited with 
much anxiety the day on which the crisis 
might be expected. 

Of nurses there were no want. The 
child had won the hearts of all the house, 
and any one of the servants would have 
willingly tended him day and night. 

And what of Lady Delany ? We cannot 
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trust oureelvbs to write of her feelings; 
nay, we doubt if it is possible fully to de- 
scribe the feelings of a fond mother, as she 
sits by what may prove the deathbed of a 
first bom and only child, — as she watches 
the little face so dearly beloved, and knows 
that ere long she may see it no more on 
earth, — as she looks in vain for one glance of 
recognition — one smile of love. Sad as such 
watch must always be, how much, much 
oadder in the case of one who, like Lady 
Delany, could not look forward to meeting 
her child once more in heaven, should Grod 
see fit to remove him from earth ; who could 
not see by the eye of faith the loving Jesus 
standing near, ready to carry her little one 
across the dark river. 

With no such hope, no such comfort, did 
Lady Delany sit by the sickbed of little 
Harry, pillowing every now and then the 
little burning head on her bosom, trying in 
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vain to keep back her hot tears. And there 
she sat, unmindful of the earnest entreaties 
of all that she would rest awhile, unmindfo] 
of her aching head and wearied body, ab- 
sorbed in her child, wear3ring for the doc- 
tors' oft-repeated visits, watching their every 
look, hanging with breathless expectation 
on their words. 

And Amy — ^few suspected how deeply she 
suffered through these anxious days. Sup- 
pressing, for the sake of others, her own pas- 
sionate grief, she proved a blessing to all. 
To her Sir Reginald turned for comfort; with 
her the doctors left their orders; it was from 
her hand alone that Lady Delany would 
receive the mouthful of nourishment she 
forced herself to swallow; and she it was 
that bathed the little burning brow. And 
**he did more than even all that. In the 
^uiet of her own room she knelt down, 
iind prayed for the life of the child — oh I 
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how earDestly; — and for all, that this sore 
trial might be the means of winning them 
to Christ; then rose comforted, assured that, 
happen what might, God would do what was 
right ; and she knew well that death to little 
Harry would be gain, for the Saviour he 
loved would take him to be for ever with 
Himself. 

How often in those days did she turn to 
the Red Velvet Bible, to seek a word of 
comfort, and never sought in vain. Mar- 
vellous book ! how suited to our every need. 
Are we cast down because of sin ? It points 
us to the one Fountain opened for sin and for 
uncleanness. Are we weighed down under 
affliction and trials ? It tells us of Him who, 
in all our affliction, is afflicted. Are we weep- 
ing over the death of some beloved one? 
It speaks to us words of comfort, saying, 
' Blessed are the dead that die in the Lord ; 
they rest from their labours, and their workf* 
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do follow them.' And in moments of joy 
when everything on earth looks bright, we 
may turn to the word of God, fully assured 
that its study will increase, not dull, any in- 
nocent joy. Surely it is one great proof oi 
its Divine inspiration, that it meets every 
want of the human soul. 

With the deepest anxiety the doctors saw 
the hour of the crisis draw near — the fever 
still raged. One thing would decide : should 
the child fall into a quiet slumber, the worst 
would be past — he might live. Every sound 
was hushed. Sir Eeginald, unable to endure 
the suspense, went to pace restlessly up and 
down his room, ready to come at the first 
call. Lady Delany sat motionless beside 
the bed, almost afraid to breathe, and pale 
as death. A.my buried her face in her hands 
and inwardly prayed, whilst Dr Sands, watch 
in hand, kept his eyes constantly directed 
to the little sufferer. For nearly two hours 
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they sat thus, the silence only broken now 
and then by the child's delirious talk, through 
which the name of Jesus was often heard, 
fiut gradually the talking ceased, the breath- 
ing became less troubled — the child slept. 
At that sight the mother raised her eyes 
with a look of hope to the doctor; he gave 
her a kind, sympathising, hopeful look; but 
pressing his finger on his lips, to impose 
silence, took a small bit of paper, and with 
his pencil wrote — * Thank God, I trust the 
worst is past ; sleep is a good sign.' Then 
below he wrote the words — * This sickness is 
not unto death, but for the glory of God.' 

Lady Delany read the words, but without 
attaching more meaning to them than the 
jojrful one that her child might live. But 
to Amy they afforded a double comfort : to 
the joy of the hopes of her little brother's 
life being spared, there was added the 
comfort of feeling that they had in Dr 
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Sftndfl a ChristiaD friend, and the h<^ that 
this sicknees might indeed he to the gloi} 
of Grod. The danger was past. From that 
sleep Harry awoke conscious, although too 
weak to spe^, hut a sweet smile played 
round his lips as he recognised his Mama 
and Amy. His Papa was soon hy his side, 
with deep joy in his heart that his child's 
life was spared, hut, alas ! without gratitude 
to that Grod in whose hands are the issues 
of death and life. Worn out with fatigue, 
Lady Delany, assured that her child was 
out of danger, consented to retire to rest. 
Ere she left the room she turned to Di 
Sands, and thanked him earnestly for aU 
his kindness, adding, * I shall always regard 
you as the saver of my darling's life.' 

He shook her hand kindly, saying, in an 
impressive tone, * Give the glory to God, 
your ladyship, not to me. He has blessed 
the means tried, thank Him.' 
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And she did. The first words of real 
prayer she had ever breathed were those 
which she uttered as she laid herself dovm 
to rest after those days of weary watchiug. 
How true is the sajring of the pious diviue, 
* Blessed Lord, thou hast taught us lessons 
in the shade, we would never have learned 
in the sunshine.' 

When she woke Sir Reginald was seated 
by her bed, ready to cheer her with the 
news that the child was Ijring quiet; and the 
doctor had left a message that no one should 
go into the nursery till he returned, as perfect 
quiet was desirable, and nurse was watching. 
But Lady Delany could sleep no longer, 
and, rising, she quietly slipped into Amy's 
room, to see if she were still asleep, and 
found her up, sitting at the window reading 
the little Red Velvet Bible. She rose at 
Lady Delany's entrance, threw her arms 
round her neck, and exclaimed, ^ Oh, Mama! 
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isn't Grod good to spare our little Harry to 
us?' 

Long they sat together talking, at first of 
the thing uppermost in their hearts, — the 
little one of the house. At last Lady Delany 
took the little Bed Bible in her hand, say- 
ing, * How well you have kept it. Amy. 
Do you like very much to read it ? ' 

* Yes,' was the quick reply ; ' very, very 
much, because it is the word of God, and tells 
of Jesus. I don't know how I could live 
without it; and I am sure without its blessed 
words I could not bear to die.' 

* Does the reading of it make you happy?' 

* Yes, so happy; for it has taught me 
that Christ has taken away all my sins, and 
that nothing in life can do me real harm if 
He is my friend. I do love Him.' The 
young girl's face glowed with a heavenly 
joy as she spoke. 

^jady Delany looked at her, half enviously. 
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ountrastiug the look of peace with her own 
restless unsatisfied spirit ; then resting her 
head on the shoulder of the girl, she said, 
* Bead a bit to me, Amy; I, too, would seek 
Jesus.' 

How joyfully Amy's heart beat at those 
words; and, opening the Bible, she read 
aloud the 14th chapter of St John. Can 
we imagine any one reading those blessed 
words without feeling their soul-comforting 
influence? and yet, alas I we know that 
the truths that to some are the savour ol 
life unto life, are to others the savour of 
death unto death. But to Lady Delany's 
sufifering spirit these words proved as balm. 
Over and over she made Amy read the verse, 
^ Peace I leave with you, my peace I give 
unto you : not as the world giveth, give I 
unto you.' The words came home to her 
heart; she had tried the peacf- which the 
world giveth, and experienced it« falseness 
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Now she longed to get true peace from Jesus. 
As yet she knew not wherein that peace 
consisted; knew not that it is never obtained 
till the whole heart is yielded to Jesus, till 
the eye of faith is directed to the cross, and 
sees not only a Saviour dying for the sins of 
His chosen people, but also sees its own sins 
nailed to that cross, and blotted out by that 
cleansing blood, to be seen no more. 

Ere long Lady Delany was to see it all 
clearly ; but as yet, like the blind man who 
at first only saw men as trees walking, till 
Jesus fully cleared his sight, she only saw 
the truth dimly; but the night was past, the 
dawn had begun, and ere long the Sun of 
Righteousness would shine on her soul. 
Who can doubt that in her conversion the 
instrument God made use of was the little 
Red Velvet Bible. 

For some weeks Harry Delany continued 
weak, but strength was gradually returning. 
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Many a time did he ask for a story out of 
the pretty Bed Bible; and great was his 
pleasure when his Mama brought it, and her- 
self read out of it to him ; and many a lesson 
of holy wisdom did she learn from the 
remarks of the little child. Out of the 
mouths of babes and sucklings does the Lord 
perfect His praise ; and the most profitable 
way for all to study the word of God, is to 
do so in the spirit of a little child, question- 
ing nothing, doubting nothing, but saying, 
' Speak, Lord, for thy servant heareth.' 

When Miss Levison returned from a long 
visit to her aunt she found Harry almost 
well, and heard with joy from Amy that the 
little Red Velvet Bible had been blessed by 
God in turning another soul fron? darknew 
to lififiit. 
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CHAPTER VII. 



** Behold, Bhe works for Jesus now. 
Whose days went idly past. 
Oh 1 for more mouldings of the Hand 
That works a change so vast." 

** What must I do to be saved? Believe ou the Lord 
Jesus." — Acts xvi. 30, 31. 

Thb Christmas after little Harry's illness 
was a very pleasant one at Delany Park. 
A few near relations only had increased the 
circle ; and, although in former days Lady 
Delany would have considered such a family 
gathering a very dull affair, it was now 
quite otherwise ; old things had, indeed, 
passed away, and all things had hecome 
new. The peace and joy in believing filled 
her heart, and increased her joy in every 
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pleasure which she felt her God and Saviour 
would sanction. The love betwixt Amy 
and herself was daily increasing, and many 
a pleasant hour they spent in discussing 
the sweet theme of redeeming love. Nor 
did Lady Delany allow her Christianity to 
remain a dead name. Her heart once filled 
with the love of Jesus, she found no rest 
till she sought to do all in her power to 
lead others to love Him also. It is one of 
the grand effects of Christianity, that it 
opens the heart of the believer, removing 
from it all selfishness, and making it eager 
fo let others share the bliss it has itself 
experienced. Constrained by the love of 
Jesus, Lady Delany, Amy, and Miss Levi- 
son, sought in the neighbouring village to 
do what good they could, both to the bodies 
and the souls of their poorer neighbours ; 
and in the doing so they experienced a joy 
which all the so-called pleasures of the 



74 THE STORY OF A 

world could not afford. Often did Lad} 
Delany contrast the pleasure of the life 
which she was now leading with that of the 
giddy world she had formerly mixed in ; 
and many a time did she say to Amy, * I 
feel as if I had never truly lived till I be- 
gan to live to Jesus. My former life was 
only a bewildering, unsatisfying dream.' 

But to return to the little Red Velvet 
Bible. One winter morning Amy walked 
down to the village, taking the little Red 
Velvet Bible in her hand, as she was going 
to read out of it to a poor sick woman. It 
was a beautiful morning, the sun shone 
brightly, painting with its bright sunbeams 
the snow-sprinkled trees and fields with a 
thousand colours, making them glisten and 
sparkle till the whole looked like a fairy 
scene. The beauty of the landscape, and 
the exhilarating feeling of the air, filled the 
heart of the young girl with deep pleasure. 
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She felt as if the very act of existeuce were 
delight ; she could look around on the sur- 
rounding heauty of nature, and recognise in 
them all the handiwork of her heavenly 
Father, whom she knew as her best friend, 
as her reconciled Father in Christ Jesus. 

As she entered the village kind greet- 
ings welcomed her on all sides ; young and 
old were cheered by the sight of the bright 
young face. When she came to the cot- 
tage of the sick woman she found she was 
not alone, as was generally the case, but a 
poor old woman, with a basket on her arm, 
sat by the fire ; she looked old, and weary, 
as if she had walked far, and needed rest. 

After Amy had kindly spoken to the in- 
valid she turned to the old woman, and 
asked if she belonged to the village. 

At the sound of her voice the woman 
started, but answered in a weary, though 
Romewhat sulky tone, that she belonged to 
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nowhere: she was just a poor wayfarer, liv- 
ing sometimes at one place, sometimes at 
another, — she had no home, no relations, 
nobody she cared for, and nobody that cared 
for her, — she had come in to rest, and that 
poor body in the bed had given her a bit 
of bread, and let her warm herself; she was 
going to stop in the village a few weeks if 
she could get a bed cheap enough; she 
made her living by selling odds and ends — 
matches, needles, pins, laces, and such like. 
Amy's kind heart was deeply touched by 
this story. Of real want and misery she 
had as yet seen little ; and the thought of 
any human beings so desolate as to say they 
had no home, no one to care for, and no- 
body that cared for them, overwhelmed her. 
She laid her hand kindly on the old woman's 
shoulder, saying, as she did so, in the most 
feeling way, * Oh, do not say that nobody 
oares for you, God does care for you. Jesus 
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died to save you, and He will love and care 
for you, if you will only ask Him, and let 
Him.' Amy's eyes filled with tears as she 
spoke. 

The woman looked at her with amaze- 
ment, but said, * No, no, my young leddy, 
God may care for the likes of you, but not 
for me. Nobody ever cared for me all 
my life, so what would make Him, who 
people say made this big world, care for 
an old sinner like me, that knows nothing 
about Him? No, no; He may care for the 
good, but it's not likely He would take 
thought for the like of me.' 

* But,' urged Amy, * Jesus came into the 
world to call not the good (for no one is 
good), but sinners to repentance. Do you 
know about Jesus ? ' 

* I've heard of Him,' was the answer, 
* but can't say I know much of Him.* 

* He wafi the Son of God,' said Amy, * who 
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left the glories of heaven, and came into this 
world, and became like one of us, and died 
upon the cross that He might save us from 
being lost for ever, cus we deserved to be 
because of our sins ; but now, through the 
shedding of His blood, all who come to Him, 
seeking forgiveness of their sins, shall be 
saved. Neither you nor I could save our- 
selves, but Christ can and will, if we let 
Him.' 

* Save us from what?' said the woman. 

* From sin now, and fronj hell hereafter ; 
and after death, take us to dwell with Him- 
self for ever in heaven.' 

* How do you know that He will ? ' and 
the woman looked earnestly at Amy as she 
spoke. 

^ Because He tells me so, iu His own 
word ; and He is God, and cannot lie. In 
this little book,' said Amy, opening the 
Red Velvet Bible, * He tells us, "Whosoever 
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Cometh unto me I will in nowise C£U3t out." 
Listen to what it says about Grod being 
ready to forgive those who repent of their 
sins ; ' and turning to the 15th chapter of 
St Luke, she read aloud, slowly and dis- 
tinctly, the parable of the prodigal son. 
The old woman listened attentively, and at 
the conclusion sighed heavily. 

^ What does it mean/ she said, * and what 
has it to do with me ? I never got money 
from my father, and wasted it ; and suppos- 
ing I had, he is dead, and so I could not 
ask him to forgive me.' 

* It does not mean your earthly father, 
but your Father in heaven — ^Grod. Can you 
say you have never offended Him, never 
sinned against Him?' 

* Well,' interrupted the woman, * it's true 
enough, I can't say that; least, ii never 
thinking on Him offends Him, I never do. 
Nobody ever spoke to me about these tbings. 
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and it's no use thinking about them now. 
If I've never thought of Him all my days, 
it's not like He'll care for me thinking of 
Him now. No, my lady, speak to that poor 
creature on the bed, and leave an old body 
like me alone.' 

But Amy would not give up, she knew 
well that poor sick Jenny knew and loved 
Jesus herself, and would be glad to hear her 
speak to the ignorant old woman. By de- 
grees she made her see her resemblance to 
the prodigal son, and confess she would like 
to turn from her sins. It was a great point 
gained ; for now Amy felt she could point 
her to the Saviour, to Him whose name is 
Jesus, because He saves His people from 
their sins. 

The heart of the old woman was touched. 
Amy inwardly prayed that it might be so 
by the Holy Ghost. And when she knelt 
down by the bt^dside to pray with the inva 
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lid, the old woman knelt too, and, at least 
outwardly, joined in the act of devotion. Ere 
she went away, Amy, hearing from Jenny 
that the old woman could get a hed next 
door for a small sum of money, resolved to 
go in and find out if they would receive her; 
and finding they would, she paid the amount 
required for a month, and returned to tell 
the old woman she had done so ; desiring 
her, in her rounds, to call in at the Park, 
where she knew Lady Delany would make 
her get a plate of soup. The gratitude of 
old Susan, for such was her name, was ex- 
cessive; kind words, and kind deeds, were 
new to the poor wayfarer; and the idea 
that any one could take trouhle or care ahout 
her, was so new to her she could hardly 
believe it. Often after that day did Amy 
find her way to the cottage of the invalid, 
where she was sure to find old Susan, who 
learned to long for her coming as much as 
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sick Jenny. Gradually she became eagei 
to listen to the Bible readings, uttering 
many an exclamation of wonder and joy 
as the glad tidings of redemption opened 
upon her mind. She had never been taught 
to read, so could not read the Bible for 
herself; but many a verse did she trea- 
sure up in her mind, and repeat over and 
over again, remarking on them in her own 
way. 

' Now, Miss,' she said one day, * I think 
the finest words IVe heard in the Bible are, 
'* He that cometh to me, I will in nowise 
cast out.'* As you say, God can't lie, and so 
[Ve taken Him at His word, and have gone 
to Him ; and He hasn't cast even me out, 
and T feel He never will, — nor could He, 
Miss, when He's said He wouldn't. -Just 
think of His saving me. It is very, very 
wonderful. And to think of His telling us 
every thing we should do, and every thing 
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we should not. Oh I it's a fine thing to be 
able to read, when one can read a book 
like that.' And she took up the little Bed 
Velvet Bible in her hand. * It's a pretty 
book outside ; but, oh I it's prettier inside. 
And what beautiful things it tells about 
heaven, too. Jenny and me was just speak- 
ing about that. Would you read, please 
Miss, about the city with the golden streets.' 

With much pleasure Amy read in the 
21st chapter of Revelation, of that city 
whose gates are of pearls, and whose streets 
are of gold ; of that city which needeth not 
the sun, nor the moon to shine in it, for the 
glory of the Lord doth lighten it, and the 
Lamb is the light thereof; whose gates are 
not shut at all by day, ^ for there is no night 
there.' 

As she read tdl seemed to realise as before 
their eyes the glories of the heavenly city. 
And now and then she was stopped by ex- 
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clamations of delight. As she read the last 
verse of the chapter, * There shall in no- 
wise enter into it any thing that defileth/ 
the old woman laid her hand on her shoulder, 
saying, * Would you read that again ?* 

She did so slowly, that the meaning might 
be fully understood ; and on looking up to 
see if it was so, she was startled at the look 
of pain that was depicted on the face of old 
Susan. * What is the matter,' she enquired; 
* surely you are ill.' 

* No, not ill; but. Miss, is every word in 
the Bible true?' 

* Yes, surely, every word,' said Amy; * for 
the men who wrote it were told what to say 
by the Holy Ghost ; so every word must be 
true.' 

* Then how can the like of me enter into 
that city, if nothing that defileth is to enter 
there?' 

■ Ah I but you forget,* said Amy, * that 
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before any one of us can enter there we 
must be made pure by the blood of Jesus; 
so pure that our sins are all washed away, 
and He has clothed us in His own spotless 
holiness.' 

The explanation satisfied the old woman. 
* Ay, that is it,' she said; * I forgot that 
Jesus takes away all our sins before we get 
there.' 

* Miss Delany,' said the invalid, * Di 
Sands was reading that chapter to me yes- 
terday, and I'll tell you what he said about 
that verse; maybe Susan 'ill like to hear 
it. When he came to the words, ** There 
shtdl in nowise enter into it any thing that 
defileth," he stopped, and, in his own kind 
way, said, " Jenny, we need not be frighten- 
ed at these words, they shut out, not you and 
me from the city, but only our sins ; and 
you know what Christ has done with them 
^taken them all and cast them into (bifi 
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depths of the sea, bo they shall he seen no 
more."' 

Both Amy and Susan liked the way the 
Doctor had put the subject, and all three 
joined in earnest prayer that their sins might 
be covered, and their names written in the 
Lamb's book of life. 

Ere Amy left Delany Park for London, 
she had the pleasure of seeing old Susan 
settled in a neat cottage, where she kept 
a small shop, and had good reason to believe 
that, by the blessing of the Holy Grhost 
the readings from the little Red Velvet 
Bible had been blessed to the poor way- 
faring woman ; that even at the eleventh 
hour she had found rest in the Saviour, and 
had entered His vineyard, and would re- 
ceive for her reward even as they who had 
* borne the burden and heat of the day.' 
She was, indeed, a vessel of mercy which 
God had afore prepared to glory. 
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CHAPTER VIII. 



*« The Bible,— he alone who hath the Bible, needs 
no stay : 
But he who hath and will not give 
That lamp of life to all that live, 
Himself shall lose the way." 

** The preaching of the cross is to them that perish 
foolishness; but unto us which are saved it is the 
power of GK)d."--l Cob. i 18. 

SoMB years after the events spoken of in 
the last chapter, a family gronp were as- 
semhled in the drawing-room of Sir Regi- 
nald Delany's London residence. We at 
once recognise Lady Delany, more matronly 
like, as handsome, and with a far more 
peaceful expression of countenance, than 
when we first saw her in that room on 
the evening when the little Red Velvet 
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Bible arrived on its holy mission. On hei^ 
knee sat a fair-haired little boy of some 
three years old, who was amusing himself 
with a bright coloured picture-book, looking 
up now and then with a shy coy expression 
at a gentleman with a long black moustache, 
who sat on the sofa, with Amy on the one 
side of him, and Harry, grown a fine manly 
boy of eleven years old, on the other. The 
gentleman was none other than Colonel 
Coventry, Amy's uncle, who had returned 
from India, and found himself a welcome 
visitor at Grosvenor Square. 

(}f the change that had taken place there 
he had heard by Amy's letters ; but it was 
with feeUngs of true joy that he was a wit- 
ness to the change that the grace of God 
had wrought in the lives of many of the 
members of that household, and in finding 
his beloved Amy changed from the unre- 
qenerate, thoughtless girl, into the noble. 
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aeeful, Cliristian woman, fulfilling in all re- 
spects her home duties as a daughter and 
sister, and yet occupying herself, along with 
many Christian friends, in seeking to do 
good to the poor perishing immortal souls 
around her, adorning hy her walk and con- 
versation the gospel of the Lord Jesus. 

And now they sat there conversing ahout 
the good that the little Red Velvet Bible 
had been the means of doing. Amy had 
it in her hand, having brought it, old and 
faded as its binding was, to show her uncle 
that she still kept it. 

The Colonel took it from her, saying, 
* Ah, Amy, this little Bible is speaking a 
loud message to all of us to-day. It is tell- 
ing us to sow beside all waters ; to rest not 
as far as is in our power, till all around us 
know the precious word of God. We have 
felt its power in changing our own souls 
^rom darkness to light; let us seek earn est! 7 
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that others should feel it too. " The dark 
places of the earth are full of the hahita- 
tions of cruelty." Let us pray fervently that 
ere long the bright light of the gospel may 
disperse the darkness, and the *^ knowledge 
of the Lord cover the earth as the waters 
cover the deep ; " and the blessed time ar- 
rive, when " the kingdoms of this world shall 
become the kingdoms of our Lord, and of 
His Christ." Don't you think, Amy, that 
the little Red Velvet Bible is a powerful 
advocate on behalf of the Bible Society; 
showing us, that if one Bible has been so 
useful, what an immense amount of good 
the circulation of numbers may effect ; and 
surely, as God in His mercy has given us a 
chart to show the way to heaven, He in- 
tends that every human being who has an 
immortal soul to be saved should possess 
that chart ; and in aiding to circulate it, we 
may feel we are fulfilling: the will of God 



RED VELVET BIBLE. 91 

the Father, God the Son, and God the Holy 
Ghost.' 

One word ere the story of the Red Velvet 
Bihle closes, concerning Sir Reginald. 

What influence, it may he asked, did the 
little Bihle exercise on him? Alas! we 
must reply, that, as far cus exercising any 
saving influence on his soul, it remained to 
him * as a hook that was sealed ; ' hut al- 
though he acknowledged it not, his outward 
life was greatly influenced hy the change 
the little Bihle had effected in his house- 
hold. 

The gay life which Lady Delany had 
lormerly led had never been liked by Sir 
Reginald, who only joined in it to please 
her. When she relinquished it, and sought 
her pleasure in higher things, and the quiet 
of her own home, he rejoiced in the change, 
whilst he disliked the cause. He was 
pleased that both she and Amy should fol* 
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low their own iBclinations, so long as they 
were happy. They were free to do as they 
liked, only they must allow him to do as he 
liked; and reading the Bihle did not suit 
him. They were welcome to have family 
worship, but they must not expect him to 
attend it. 

Once Lady Delany, knowing his love for 
her, pressed the subject of religion earnestly 
on him ; but his determined reply, and stem 
command, that the subject should never 
again oe named in his presence, convinced 
her of the inexpediency of, at that time, 
saying more; but she resolved, since he 
forbade her to speak to him of God, to speak 
all the more about him to God, in whose 
* hands are the hearts of all men.* Offer of 
salvation had been made to him, and he 
refused it, — the word of God was open for 
his perusal, but he would not study it ; and 
the Ked Velvet Bible, which proved to others 
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the savour of life, was unto him the savoui 
of death ; — nay, it increased his condemna- 
tion. He might have heen saved, hut he 
would not. The light had come into the 
world, yea, into his house, and was shining 
hrightly around him, hut he shut his eyes 
to prevent his seeing it, and preferred the 
darkness rather than the light ; still study- 
ing, and endeavouring to explain to others 
the wonders of creation, but refusing to give 
the glory to the great Creator of them all. 
We have followed, in some degree, the 
mission of the Bed Velvet Bible, and seen 
some of its blessed effects ; but its full influ- 
ences we cannot see, nor trace the many 
blessings produced by it. We have only 
seen its effects on the hearts of a few, — we 
cannot trace, nay, no one save God can 
trace, its influence on others through the 
channel of those few. The judgment-day 
alone will disclose the fact. But we cannot 
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doubt that God will use Lady Delanj, Amy, 
Harry, Mife LeyisoD, Narse, and old Susan, 
in their different spheres, to promote His 
glory, and lead others to the knowledge of 
the Saviour, whom they themselves have 
found, and thai those others will, in their 
turn, lead others ; and thus the work of the 
little Bible will keep going on till the com 
ing of Christ. 

Reader, the consideration of the good that 
one Bible may thus effect is surely a solemn 
thought, and should arouse every Christian 
more fully to realise the importance of cir- 
culating the word of God. and of doing so 
in faith, being assured that as it is the word 
of the living God, * it shall not return unto 
Him void, but shall accomplish that where- 
unto it was sent.' 

Should the Story of the Little Red Velvet 
Bible have the effect of arousing any to the 
conviction that the noblest work in which a 
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ChriBtian man or woman can be employed, 
is that of circulating the Bible amongst all 
classes of the community, both at home 
and abroad, it will not have been written 
in vain ; and the glory be to Crod the 
Father, Son, and Holy Ghost. 
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extremely humorous. A most enjoyable volume." — Dirby Mercury, 

CLUNY MACPHERSON. A Tale of 

Brotherly Love. By A. £. Barr. With Six Illustra- 
tions* Crown 8vo, ^s, 

*• The story b of thrilling vaXxttst,'* ^Literary World. 

*' The book, which is splendidly got up, b throughout exceedingly read- 
able."— i'^MfA/r* Constitutional. 

" This singularly beautiful story." — Daily Review, 

THORNTON HALL; or, Old Questions 

in Young Lives. By Phcebe J. McKeen. Crown 8vo,' 

nicely bound, price 3^. (>d, 
" An interesting and well-written story; The characters of the girls are 
«rell drawn, and the tone of the book excellent throughout." — Church 
Sunday School Magazine, 

h 
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MRS. REANErS SHILLING SERIES. 
Tastefully bound in cloth, price is. each. 



Found at Last. 
Little Glory's Mission. 
Unspoken Addresses. 



Number Four, and Other 
Chippings. [Stories. 

Not Alone in the World. 



" Written with all the author's well-known sweetness and persoasiveness 
of style."— 7A* Outlook, 

" Good little books in Mrs. Reaney's very best style. We hope they 
will sell by hundreds of thousands."— KSui^n/ and TrowtL 



CAPITAL FOR WORKING BOYS. 

Chapters on Character Building. By J. £. 
M'CoNAUGHY, Crown 8vo, cloth, price 3j. 6<i 

*' We should like every working boy to read it. It b full of wise saws 
and modem instances, pithy quotations, and taking anecdotes. The spirit 
of persevering industry and independence will be fostered by such reading, 
while neatness, promptness, truthfulness, economy and true religion are not 
forgotten. Every wise father who has sons about to leave the home fire- 
^de should give each one of them a copy of this capital book." — Sw9rd 
and Trowel, 

THE WINTHROP FAMILY. A Story of 

New England Life Fifty Years Ago. By the Author 
of **May Chester," etc. Crown 8vo, cloth, 3J, td. 

" A very dainty, winsome volume." — Freeman, 

" Primitive New England life, hospitality, and home-heartedness are 
finely wrought out in it. There is a quiet, easy grace, a pleasant sparkle, 
and a genial atjtractiveness in the style which exactly suits the life, manner, 
and personages of the narrative. A most admirable one for home interest 
and delight." — Golden Hours. 



** THERE'S A FRIEND FOR LITTLE 

CHILDREN.'' By Julia F. Armstrong. With* 
Twelve Illustrations. Handsomely bound, crown 8vo, 
cloth, 2s. 6d. 

" Very well told. The illustrations in it are well dont'*'^cffttfnmm. 

"A truly delightful story." — Ecclesiastical Gazette, 

" There is no child who will not be charmed with the story."— ^n'<*«* 



"THERE'S A Ffi/SJfD FOR LITTLE CHILDREN." 




Sttcinun e/tht lUuitratitiu. 
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WORKS BY MRS. G. S. REANEY. 

I. 

JUST IN TIME; or, Howard Clarion's 

Rescue. Handsomely bound, crown 8vo, clothi 5/. 1 

** It is really one of her very best books, and that is high praise indeed. 
She always writes with a purpose, and her stories deariy indicate both 
colture and a wide knowledge of the world and its needs. The secret of 
her success doubtless lies in the fact that her pictures of life are real, and 
consequently true to the experience of the reader. The present story, 
which is gracefully told, is likely to hare many appredattve readers." — 
ChrUtian Cinnmonwealtk, 

. »» 

II. 

DAISY SNOWFLAKE'S SECRET. A 

Story of English Home Life. New and Cheaper 
Edition. Elegantly bound, 31. 6d, 

''Winning in style, pure and earnest in tone, and of commanding 
interest." — Daily Retntw. 

III. 

OUR DAUGHTERS: Their Lives Here 

and Hereafter. Eighth Thousand, doth, y, 6d. • 

" A thoroughly wise and helpful hock." ^-ChrUtian. 

IV. 

OUR BROTHERS AND SONS. Fourth 

Thousand. Elegantly bound, y, 6d, \ 

" One of her best books, written in excellent English, and with a racy, 
earnest pen." — Evangelical Magasine, 



THEODORA CAMERON. A Home Story. 

By Ph(ebe J. McKeen. With Five Full-page Illustra- 
tions. Seventh Thousand. Crown 8vo, cloth, price 5^. 

piretty story of the great civil war, which, though issued in a single 
' comprises not less matter than an ordinary novel, and introduces! 
to many varieties of character, and numerous stirring scenes in; 
aad on the battle-field.** — Daily News, 
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■ 

BY ISAAC PLEYDELL. 

IN A CORNER OF THE VINEYARD. 

A Village Story. With Frontispiece. Crown 8vo, 5j. 

" The hard, rough life of the men is vigorously drawn." — Athtnaum. 
" The characters are drawn with graphic skill, and the story is one of 
absorbing interest." — Dtrby Mercury, 

" A touching and stimulating story "'•Christian World, 



> > 



BELL'S LADIES' READER. A Class 

Book of Poetry for Schools and Families. With an 
Introduction on the Principles of Elocution. By D. C. 
Bell, Joint Author of "Bell's Standard Elocutionist." 
Crown 8tO| cloth, 2x. 6^. 



BELL'S STANDARD ELOCUTIONIST. 

Principles and Exercises. Followed by a copious 
Selection of Extracts in Prose and Poetry, Classified and 
Adapted for Reading and Recitation. By D. C. and 
A. M. Bell. New and greatly Enlarged Edition. Con- 
taining over 500 of the choicest Extracts in the English 
Language, with the Principles of Elocution fully stated* 
Strongly half-bound in roan, 544 pages, 3^. 6^. 
« This is the best book of the kind."— ^<M7>b«/4rr. 



FERN GLEN FARM. By Helen Pinkerton 

Redden. With Illustrations by the Author. In crown 
8vo, doth, handsomely bound, 3^. 6^. 

" It is a singnlarly dmple and sweet picture of child-life framed in th* 
the figurest imaginable setting of natural scenery and domestic affection. Th 
story is fragrant with the breath of trees and flowers, and pervaded with * 
healthy enjoyment of the delights of rural life that is charming and con* 
tagious. Were anything needed to increase our interest in the persons of 
her ]^onthiuI heroes and heroines, it is supplied in the delicate grace and 
airy fiuicy that illumine the illustrations with which she has beautified her 
little book."— /*r«/>y/ma«. 



r 
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BY y. R. H. HA WTHORN. 

r. 
LAUNCHING AWAY; or, Roger Larks- 

way's Strange Mission. With Frontispiece. Crown 
8vo, cloth, gilt edges, $s, 

"An excellently written book of incident and adventure mainly in 
Australia. The author knows how to make such a book interesting, and 
he has in this one eminently succeeded." — Scotsman, 



II. 

THE PIONEER OF A FAMILY; or, 

Adventures of a Young Governess. Second Edition. 
With Frontispiece. 5j. 

" Few stories have such an air of reality about them. Mr. Hawthorn 
has the faculty of drawing his characters in such graphic &shion, that we 
seem to have known them, and are forced to sympathise with their jojrs and 
sortoyrs," -^Aberdeen Free Press. 

** Full of terse and powerful sketches of colonial life." — Freeman, 



OI^IVER WYNDHAM. A Tale of the 

Great Plague. By the Author of ** Naomi ; or, The 
Last Days of Jerusalem," etc. Sixteenth Thousand. Crown 
8vo, cloth, 3J. 6^. 

" The chief merit of the book is the exquisite delicacy with which it 
illustrates Christian feeling and Christian principle in circumstances the 
most trying and varied." — Weekly Review. 



DAVID EASTERBROOK An Oxford 

Story. ByTREGELLES Polkinghorne, WithFronti^ 
piece. Handsomely bound, 5^. 

'• An exceedingly interesting story." — Rock, 

**A bright, vigorous, and useful work." — Freeman, 
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BY MARIE HALL nie SIB REE. 

I. 

NOBLE, BUT NOT THE NOBLEST. 

Crown 8vo, 3j. (xl, 

"The picture is skilfully drawn, with tender touches and with artistic 
Kghts. We heartily commend it. To those who have read the author's 
previous stories of 'The Dying Saviour and the Gipsy Girl,' 'Andrew 
Marvel,' etc., this is scarcely necessary." — British Quarterly Review. 

" A more elegantly written, graceful, and powerful story the present story 
season has not yielded us." — Freeman. 

II. 

ANDREW MARVEL AND HIS 

FRIENDS. A Story of the Siege of Hull. Fourth 

Thousand. With Four Illustrations. Crown 8vo, cloth, 5j. 

*' Mrs. Hall's knowledge of the historical details is as exact as her imagina- 
tion b fertile and faithful. The pictures are good, and the beautiful 
photograph of the statue of Marvel at Hull well deserves to be noted. 
Messrs. Hodder and Stoughton have certainly made it a beautiful and 
attractive book," — British Quarterly Review, 

III. 

THE DYING SAVIOUR AND THE 

GIPSY GIRL, and other Tales. Fifteenth Thousand. 
Crown 8vo, cloth, y, 6d, 

** The stories are gracefully written : they are marked by good feeling 
and refined taste, and the moral conveyed by them is unexceptionable."— 
spectator. 

IV. 

THE DYING SAVIOUR AND THE 

GIPSY GIRL, and THE LIGHT OF THE 
WORLD. Two Stories. Eighteenth Thousand. Fcap. 
8vo, price ix. 

" A literary gem not less admirable for the beauty of its diction, and dM 
ftrtisdc finish of its details than for its lucid exhibition of the gospel. TIm 
* Old, Old Story ' was seldom told in sweeter words." — S. S. World, 
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CHEAP ILLUSTRATED EDITIONS OF 7. B. DE 

LIEFDE:S STORIES. 

I. 

A BRAVE RESOLVE; or, the Siege of 

Stralsund. A Story of Heroism and Adventure. 
With Eight Full-page Illustrations. Crown Svo, hand- 
somely bound, 3^. dd, 

" Gives a capital picture of the Si^e of Stralsand in the Thirty Years 
War. It b an excellent hbtorical noveL" — Tht Gnurdxan. 

*' A highly interesting romance. The ezdting events of the Thirty Years 
War aure depicted with much fidelity, and the love story lends an additional 
charm to a thoroughly readable book." — Court yourmal, 

" It is admirably done — we have not read a' better historical story fijr a 
long time." — British Quarterly Review, 

II. 

THE BEGGARS ; or, the Founders of the 

Dutch Republic. With Four Illustrations. Crown Svo, 
handsomely bound in cloth, 3J. 6d, 

*' Mr. de Liefde's ' Beggars ' is a piece of genuine historica] romance, fb 
of incident, and not wanting in colour and lesson. The book is a good and 
lively one, and we cordially recommend it." — Argosy, 

*'This is an interesting and animated story, the scene of which is laid io 
the Netherlands at a time with which Mr. Motley's works have made vs 
familiar. The hero of Mr. de Liefde's tale engages in an attempt to rescue 
Count Egmont the night before his execution, and afterwards takes sennoe 
in the fleet of Sea Beggars, which was so troublesome to Spain, and of such 
service to the young Dutch Republic There is no lack of adventure in the 
book. " — A thenaum. 



DAVID LIVINGSTONE. The Story of 

his Life and Labours; or, The Weaver Boy who 
became a Missionary. By H. G. Adams. With Sted 
Portrait and Thirty Illustrations. Fifty-seventh Thousand. 
Crown 8vo, cloth, y. 6d, 

"An admirable condensation of 'The Story of the Life and Labours of 
Dr. Livingstone.' Comprehensive in range, abounding in detail, and vividly 
presenting the graphic description of the great explorer himselfl" — Record, 
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RE'ISSUE OF JACOB ABBOTTS STORIES. 

I. JUNO ft GEORGIE. I m. JUNO on a JOURNEY. 
II. MARY OSBORNE. | iv. HUBERT. 

With Frontispiece. Fcap. 8vo, cloth, price is. 6d, each. 

"Well printed and elegantly bound, will surely meet with a hearty 
welcome. We remember the delight we took in them years ago, and how 
lessons which they inculcated have left their traces until this day. Dr. 
Arnold, of Rugby, was one of the warmest admirers of the author of * The 
Young Christian,' and recognized in him a man of congenial spiriL Tot 
strong common sense, knowledge of child nature, and deep religious fervour, 
we have had nothing superior to these four delightful stories." — Fruman, 

** The author of ' The Young Christian ' is really an English classic. Oim 
kJi his little books exerted such an influence on Frederick Robertson of 
Brighton, that its perusal formed a turning-point in the life of that great 
preacher ; and there have probably been thousands on both sides of the 
Atlantic similarly affected by the writings of the same author. We there- 
fi)re welcome with peculiar satisfaction the elegant edition of four of his best 
stories." — ChrutioH Ltadtr, 




SHORE AND SEA. Stories of Qreat 

Vikings and Sea Captains. By W. H. Davenport 
Adams. Ten lilustrations. Handsomely bound, gilt edges, 

"A book which b as thrilling as any romance. "—J'irtf/f mum. 

" An interesting book for adventure-loving bo3rs. It contahis a capital 
description of the life, customs, and manners of the Norsemen, together with 
much pleasantly-told information concerning ' Sebastian Cabot,' * De Soto,' 
•The Early Colonizers of Virginia,' ' Drake,' • Hudson,' and ' Henry Morgan.' 
This collection will be deservedly popular." — Pall Mall Gazette, 

*' This is a carefully written and thoroughly good book. Mr. Adams has 
tried to sketch the lives of famous sea captains with fidelity as well u with 
Sraphic power. ... It is the romance of the sea as it has been cctually 
realized, and boys will find it as instructive as it is interesting." — British 
Quarterly Review, 



JACOB ABBOTTS STORIES. 
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BY MARY PRYOR HACK. 

r. 
CHRISTIAN WOMANHOOD. Uniform with 

''Consecrated Women" and " SeU-Surrender." Elegantly 
txmnd, 5j. 

''We know no more suitable present for a yoong lady than this charming 
book, with its sketches of Mary Fletcher, Elizabeth, last Dnchess of 
Gordon, Ann Bladchoose, Frances Ridley Havergal, and others. It will 
be a very fountain of inspiration and encouragement to other good women." 
^Sfujigld IntUpendtnt, 

II. 

CONSECRATED WOMEN. Fourth 

Thousand, y. Handsomely bomid. 

"The memorials are all deeply interesting, bright, and vivid.**— 
Frteman, 

** Some of these brief biographies are deeply interesting." — Record, 

"The stories of such philanthropic women are profoundly touching."^ 
Spectator, 

III. 

SELF-SURRENDER. A Second Series of 

'^Consecrated Women.'' Second Thousand. 5^. cloth 
elegant. 

" A most delightful book, written by a woman, about women, and for 
women — though it may be read by men with equal pleasure and profit. 
Each of the eleven chapters contains in brief, the life, history, and work of 
some sister who was made perfect either through service or suffering." — 
ChrUtiall^ 



THE SISTERS OF GLENCOE ; or, 

Letitia'8 Choice. By Eva Wynne. Twentieth Thou- 
sand. Crown 8vo, cloth elegant, price 5^. 

"Its life pictures are skilfully drawn, and the most wholesome lessons ars 
enforced with fidelity and power." — Temperance Record. 

" An admirable story, illustrating in a most effective manner the mischief 
arising from the use of intoxicating liquors." — Rock, 
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BY ALEXANDER MACLEOD, D.D. 

I. 

THE CHILDREN'S PORTION. Crown 

8vo, cloth, 5j. ' 

" As a preacher to children, Dr. Macleod has perhaps no living equal 
In these delightful chapters he seems to us to be at his best." — Christian, 

" Sunday school teachers will be glad of the very numerous illustrations 
and anecdote contained in it." — Literary IVorid. 

"Admirable specimen of what such addresses should be, thoughtful, 
earnest, simple, full of affectionate appeal, and freely VLhx&MdXt^"— Sunday 
School Chronicle. 

" This is a collection of short sermons addressed to children. They are 
well adapted to strike the fancy and touch the heart of the young." — Record, 

II. 

TALKING TO THE CHILDREN. Tenth 

Edition. 3^. 6^. 

" An exquisite work. Divine truths are here presented in simple language, 
illustrated by parable and anecdote at once apt and beautiful." — Evangelical 
Magcusine, 

III. 

THE GENTLE HEART. A Second Series 

of "Talking to the ChUdren." Fifth Thousand. 
Crown 8vo, 3^. td. 

Mr. Spurgeon says : "We have been fascinated ^ththe originality and 
beauty of its thought, charmed with the simplicity and elegance of its 
language, enriched with the store of its illustrations, and blest in spirit 
through its abundant manifestation of ' the truth as it is in Jesus.' '* 



LINKS IN REBECCA'S LIFE. An 

American Story. By Pansy. With Frontispiece. Hand- 
somely bound in cloth, 5^. 

*' By one of the ablest and sprightliest of American story-tellers."— 
Christian, 

*' We should like to see every young lady of our acquaintance fully en- 
grossed in the reading of this book. It is an admirable five shillings' worth." 
^~Sword and Trowel, 
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BY THE AUTHOR OF " CHRISTIE REDFERN'S 

TROUBLES," etc. 

I. 

THE BAIRNS ; or, Janet's Love and Ser- 
vice. With Five Illustrations. Thirteenth Thousand. 
Crown 8yo, cloth elegant, 5^. 

" A special interest attaches to 'The Bairns.' The characters are forcibly' 
delineated, and the touches of homeliness which seem almost peculiar to our 
northern kinsfolk impart a peculiar charm." — Record, 

II. 

FREDERICA AND HER GUARDIANS; 

or, The Perils of Orphanhood. Cheaper Edition. 
Crown 8yo, cloth, 3^. id, . 1 

" An exceedingly well-told story, full of incidents of an attractive character. 
The story will be admired by all thoughtful girls." — PubUc Opinion, 

" A sweet, pure, and beautiful story, such as may be put with confidence 
into the hands of any English girl" — -Sheffield Independent, 

III. 

THE TWA MISS DAWSONS. Crown 8vo, 

cloth, price 5^. 

" We gladly welcome a new book by the author of ' The Bairns ' That 
charming Canadian story opened a new field for readers of fiction. The 
present story b limited to Eastern Scotland. It is a family picture, settling 
down chiefly to the experiences of a charming old maiden aunt — a most 
admirable delineation — and an equally charming niece." — British Quarterly 
Review, 




YENSIE WALTON. An American Story. 

By J. R. Graham Clark. With Frontispiece. Crown 
8vo, cloth, 5^. 

" In tone and spirit, plan and execution, this is a superb story. Rich in 
delineation of character, and in descriptions of real experience. A more 
fascinating and inspiring picture of a school-mistress, in one prolonged^ 
prayerful, and sustained endeavour to lead an orphan pupil to Christ, was 
never ^x^wcu* '^General Baptist Magazine, 
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BY EDWIN HODDER. 
I. 

EPHRAIM AND HELAH. A Story of 

the Exodus. Eighth Thousand. Crown 8vo, cloth 
elegant, 5^. 

" Mr. Hodder gives a vivid description of the daily life of the Hebrews 
immediately at and before the time of the coming of Moses. The picture is 
full of interest."— 7:4^ Queen, 

II. 

TOSSED ON THE WAVES. A Story of 

Young Life. Fifteenth Thousand. Fcap. 8vo, cloth, 
3J. (id, 

" We cannot think that a boy could take up the book without feeling its 
fascination, or without rising a better lad from its perusal. The scenes of 
life on the sea and in the colonies are peculiarly attractive." — British 
Quarterly Review, 

III. 

THE JUNIOR CLERK. A Tale of City 

Life. Fourteenth Edition. Crown 8vo, cloth, 2s. 6d, 

" Mr. Shipton observes that the author described this tale to him as a 
fiction. He remarks : ' It may be so to him, but for every one of hb state- 
ments I could supply a fact. It is not merely true to nature as a narration 
of the means by which young men may be — it is a true record of the wajrs 
in which many have been, and many still are being — led to dishonour and 
ruin.' Such a recommendation as this will be sufficient to ensure for this 
little book a hearty welcome from many readers." — Christian World; 



THE WHITE CROSS AND DOVE OF 

PEARLS. A Biography of Light and Shade. Bj 
Sarson C. Ingham. Sixth Thousand. Crown 8vo, 
cloth, 5^. 

*' * The White Cross and Dove of Pearls' will not disappobt the expecta- 
tions of those who may already have formed justly high opinions of this 
strikingly original and sympathetic writer's ability to interest, to amuse, and 
to elevate her readers. It is a fiction writhout fklse sentiment, without un- 
healthy imagination, and without a single vulgar or fidvolous idea." — DeUfy 
Ttlegra^h, 
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WORKS BY IV. M. THAYER. 



A Shilling Edition of 
FROM LOG CABIN TO WHITE HOUSE, 

The Story of President Garfield's Life. Now Ready. 
140th Thousand. In Paper Boards, Illustrated Cover, with 
Fme Steel Portrait. Cloth Edition, is, 6d.; Cloth gilt, 
3J. 6d. ; Illustrated Edition, gilt edges, 51. Suitable for 
Presents, Prizes, and School Libraries. 

IL 

GEORGE WASHINGTON : His Boyhood 

and Manhood.- With Steel Portrait. Fifth Thousand. 
Handsomely bound, 5^. 

" The character of Washington was a very noble one, and hb life may 
well be taken as an example by boys. The biography is writted in a lively 
and pleasant tone, and without any of the dryness which is too often the 
accompaniment of this form of literature. While the details are all strictly 
historical, the characters are made to live and breathe."— tS'/am/an/. 

III. 

TACT, PUSH, AND PRINCIPLE. A 

BooIe for those who wish to Succeed in Life. 
Crown 8vo, clotfa^ handsomely bound, 3^. 6d, 

IV. 

THE PIONEER BOY, AND HOW HE 

BECAMK PRESIDENT. The Story of the Life 
of Abraham Lincoln. Tenth Thousand. With Portrait. 
Handsomely bound, 5^. 

Many of the details of this work were furnished by President 
Lincoln himselfi and by his early associates and friends. 

" Mr. Thayer is not merely a biographer, a compiler of dry details, but 
he invests his subject with a halo of delightful romance, and the result is as 
pleasing as the most imaginative book of fiction. So cleverly has the author 
done his work, that the result is a combination of pictures from the life of 
this great man, with humorous anecdote and stirring narrative."— •S'^vzV/^. 

** The author has done his work thoroughly well, and the result is a book 
of exciting narrative, of humorous anecdote, and of lifelike portraiture."— 
Daily Telegraph, 

LONDON : HODDER AND STOUGHTON, 27, Paternostbr Row. 



